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= SLOPER HELPS BARNUM. 


“It is not generally known, but it is mainly owing to Poor Papa that Mr. Barnum’s Show is now over here. Old Barney, as Alexandry calls him, wired that 
if Papa would co-operate in the undertaking, he would cross the Herring Pond with his camels and what not at a moment’s notice. At first Poor Papa, thinking 
that P. T. B. meant money would have to be put into the venture, hitched a bit ; but when he found out that Barney merely wanted ‘The Sloper Relics’ as a 
loan collection, he readily consented. Papa’s ‘ Remains, as exhibited and explained by himself, the Americans suy, completely take the ratafia.”’”—Toorsie. 


L—MY UNCLE! - THE BANK MURDER. 


FEW crimes of late years have caused greater excitement 
than did in December, 1839, the mysterious murder of Joseph 
Millie, a clerk in the bank at Newcastle-upon-Tyne. At 
two o'clock. one Friday morning, flames and smoke were 
| observed to be issuing from the building, and an entrance 
| having been effected. Mr. Millie was found lying on the 
| hearthrug of the clerks’ office, with his skull smashed in 
| and his brains scattered on the floor. His pockets wera 

found filled with coals, and evidently the murderer had 
intended to destroy the body by fire. 

In the adjoining room Mr. Archibald Bolam was also 
found lying on the ground, apparently insensible, and with 
some slight wounds on his throat. On his recovery he said, 

| “TI have lately had anonymous letters, threatening todo me 
| harm, and one was put under the door of the bank last 
| 
| 


peer 


night, saying that something would happen to me at home. 
T went home, and returned about half-past seven, and find- 
ing the bank door locked, as I left it, I opened it and put. 
the key in my pocket. I saw Millie lying on the rug, and 
thought he had fallen asleep. I then went towards my desk, 
intending, immediately, to go and speak to Millie, but while 
T was opening the desk, I thought | heard someone coming 
behind, and was in the act of turning round when I received 
a blow on my right temple from a man in disguise, with his 
face blackened. The fellow said if I atirred, or made the 
least noise, he would serve me as he had the other man. Ile 


1. Knowoof's best girl's father had consented to 2. “ Yes, dearest.” she said, “if you can prove von 3. “Oh, horror !—The self-same pawnbroker.” And 
their engagement, and invited him to call. Unfortu- have sufficient income to place you above the suspicion as he firmly but politely ascisted Knowoof down the 
nately he is compelled to part with his jewellery to of wanting to marry me for my money, he'll put no front steps, he remarked, “I cannot help being your 
delray the expenses of the juurney to Lis love's ubode. obstacle in the way of our Lappiness—ali! bere he is.” uucle, sir, but your futher-in-law— NEVER.” 
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strack me again, and when I was down I felt a knife at my throat. 
Shortly ufter this [ became insensible for awhile, but atterwards 
my recollection seemed to return,and [ heard somebody in the 
cuter office, a8 T supposed, going about and making a noise, 1 
dared not make the least outcry. | burnt all the threatening letters, 
except the one | found last night, which I left upon my desk. I 
hada few shillings in my pocket, and in the inner safe I had a 
further sum of £89 of my own, which I kept to meet current 
eX penses, 

This extraordinary story was at once discredited, for the apparent 
object of the supposed murderer, namely plunder, had not been 
eartied out. The outer door of the strong box stood open, but the 
inner lock was sul fast. The key of this lock was afterwards 
*s house, together with a considerable sum in gold, 
which was concealed behind some books. It was found, too, that on 
the night of the murder, Bolam was seen at home at a period much 
later than that at which he stated he had quitted it, and many 
other minute s were fonnd to be at variance with the story he 
had told. Three of the most recent account books of the bank 
Wore mnissing, whieh was suspicious, and the total absence of blood 
onthe spot where Bolum was found lying, and the evident fact of 
the blood having tlowed down his clothes, as if his wound had 
heen intlieted while he was ina sitting posture, clearly showed the 
fal aty of his story in this particular. 

What, however, was the cause of the crime? Solely through the 
instrumentality of Bolam the murdered man had obtained his situ- 
ation, and they appeared to be on good terms. The destruction of 
the account books could, one would suppose, have been effected 
without murder, unless, perhaps, the junior clerk, discovering the 
thefts of the senior, threatened him. Nothing, however, transpired 
to throw any light on the mysterious case, and at his trial the 
Jude, in summing up,said, * The evidence goes to show that there 
was no ill-will or malice, but some spark of anger may have been 
kindled. A scuttle may have ensued, and the man at the bar, ina 
state of excitement, have been the death of the deceased.” 

The jury found the prisoner guilty of manslaughter, and he was 
transported for life. The verdict, we read ina newspaper of the 
period, gave general dissatisfaction at Newcastle. We are told, 
too, that the prisoner's face had “a harsh and rigid appearance,” 
and that when he looked up, which was seldom, his eyes had a 
very cunning expression, 

* * * * * * 

“ Billiam,” murmured the Babelet. 

© Babelet,” murmured Billiam, 

But next moment angry passions prevailed, and Billiam was 
tightening a tack in the drugget with the back of the Babelet’s head. 

(Newt week,“ A Tender Hearted Murderer.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
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*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Quertes—particularly the queerest ; bnt all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” willbe 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned, should inclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


JS. Catver.— Your sketches are of no good ta ua, thanks. 
When our present Staff Art and Literary Contributors strike, 
then we will advertise for a fresh lot. Some uf you will then come 
to tie front : but, till that time arrives, please keep your sketches 
hack, JAMES W. HARDING.—ALLY appreciates very much ypur 
kindness in dubbing him the * Guiding Star” of this benighted 
world. 3. C. (Manchester).—#ack Numbers can be obtained at 
this Office, post-free, price Wd. cach—aA. YounG and J. LED- 
BSALT.—Sarry we hare no room for your contributions, —W HIsKY. 
—Thanks for umbrella, In these hard times it is rery acecptable. 
—M. PALMER (Norwich).—Thanks for portrait ; is very good. 
——h. B. HAssALL.— You may certainly take your chance inall 
our Competitions ——JAMES SMITH (Birmingham).—Please send 
stamps, and we will return your great novelty.—H. C.—Sereral 
members of our Staff are away sufivring from mental shock, caused 
by reading the lines you sent us. “Do not send any more, unless you 
can arrange for a™ Sloper” Wing in Colney Hatch Asylum — 
Mt. Potrer (Iadleizh).— You hare been wrongly informed. We 
get more potatoes sent in here, free, than we know what to do with. 
——MAGGy Mason (Colwick).— Vo doubt they are received. 
ComPETITOR (King’s Lynn).— Zhe Competitions are open to all— 
newsagents, bookstall clevks, and members of every other profession 
ar trade.——VORBBY.—1. Yes. 2. Yes. 3. Probable.—ANNIEC— | 
The applications from ladics are net nearly so numerous as those 


From gente, C.W. EF. (Hulme).— Please carry out our inst ruce 

tions; they are perfectly explicit ——O. Moss (Winchester).—.Vo 

claim whaterer,——A, J. MCDONAGH.— We do not think your joke 

is af such an original charactar as you seem to.—R. HEATH.— 

We have no wish to make a juke out of anyone's misfortuncs. 
—=o—s 


“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation ofany Illustrated Paper in Great Britain. 


Forwarded toany part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada 
and Cnited States of America, post-free: * s 
3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
dn Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLoperics,” 99 SHuor LANE, FLEET Strect, Lonpon, E.C. 
. ’ PAA Ss. 
On sale at all Kivsques and Books liers’, at 20 Centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 Rue pe LA BANQUE. 


i | 
£1:1:0— | 
And the *SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for th 

Best Account, limited tv 200 Words, as o is 


HOW PUBLIC COMPANIES ARE FLOATED IN THE CITY. 


Perhaps, with this Comp:tition, it would be as well to adiress— 
Mr. IKY MOSEs, 
“Tits SLoperRigs,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
*,° The List wiil close this day, SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 16TH, 1889, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


ee a 
ALLY considers that women ought to use distinctive perfumes, 
so tiat you can tell Cother from which inthe dork. The other 
night he came home before the gas was lighted, and in the passage 
he put his arm round somebody's waist and began kissing her, and 
he vows and declares that he did not know it was Tottie Good- 
eaouzh until Mrs. Sloper besan to give him what for with the | 
coppereslica. Coe, 


Scuxe—Flee! Street. Saturday Afternoon 

Walker, ILow de do, Robinson? So glad Pmet you. T've just 
been into see my publisher, but the beggar hasn't been to the oltice 
to-day, and—— 

Robinson, Vin awfully sorry, old man, but T haven't got half a 
crown abont me. Good-bye. 4 « 7 ‘ | 
* 

“Was that hov of yours slow. Spikins 20 & Shay? i 
Soseat aim te tike the torvoise out fora walkoard von Waated 
to seta him, you kad first to find the tortoise. then take a hansom 
tiree miles back trom it, and you'd be pretty sure to tind &éine fast 
asleep on the milestone behind. | 


| 
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FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sioper. 
No. 290.—Theo “ Cyclops-cum-Sandow ” Costume. 


FLATTERING. 

“It's too bad of you, dad; yon're 
always sitting on me.” * Perhaps 
that’s the reason you're such a lat.” 


my dear madam, more exercise. 


ing, if possible, upon an empty stomach, 
Patient, Tunderstand. But—er—er—whose stomach am I 


“What do you mean by luring | 


anglers here with promise of fine fish- 
ing, Tom? Why. every brook las a 
sia warning people off." My dear 


{ tev, To huvewt said anything about 
If you read my adiver- * 


fine fishing. 
tivement carefully you'll see that 
what I said was, ‘Fishing unap- 
proachable,’” 


He, Ya-as; if there were any dances 
held in my neighbourhood I shouldn't 


come to these little 
She, What a pity 


. 


Physician, Yes, there's no doubt about it whatever. You want more exercise, 


there are not! 


affairs, 


, 


I should advise you to take a walk every morn- 


to walk upon ? 


CRUEL OF HIM! 

Wie. If vou go on ike this mach 
longe~, Jack, I declare I sluli soon be 
quite out of temper. 

Jack, T wouldn't advise you to renew 
the stock, my love. 


a 


| so peined to the officer in charge. ‘“1’'m wet through! 


(Saturday, November 16, 1889. 


MILLINGS has lost one wife, and he has been making up to 
Sharpshins’ eldest daughter lately. Last night he came to the 
scratch, and after informing the old man of his intentions, he 
added, “ And if I make her my wife, Mr. Sharpshins, I presume she 
will have a dower of some kind?” “Oh, yes; if she marries you 
she will have a dower,” answered the other. “ May I inquire,” said 
Millings, who noticed a suspicious twinkle in the old man’s eyes, 
“what it will be?” “Why, sir, a wi-dower,” replied Sharpshins. 
“ And that's the only dower she will have, as faras | am concerned.’ 

[ Millings retired to think it over, 


*. 
Marky ate a little ham 
Before she went to rest ; 
She dreamed that night that Barnum's Show 
Was dancing on her chest. 


* 

“Hab youa good 5th?” said Billy to Harry. “Lor bless yer, 
yes: what with a tying a squib to the cat's tail and its going smash 
through the kitchen window into.the kid's pea soup, the broken 
glass alone a-spoiling of it all. And then what with the balls from 
the Roman candles a-settin’ light to sister Jane's dress, and the 
flames a-making the wires of her dress improver so red hot that 
her screams was orful. And what with our a-burning down the 
dustbin with red fire so that our tortoise shell tabby and kittens 
was roasted into pork sausages. Ah! we did have a time of it, 
and no bloomin’ error.” *.* 


“My grandfather gave mea gold watch as an heirloom—to be 
always kept in the family.” “ And have you always kept it in the 
family?” “Certainly. I kept it a week; and ever since it's been 


with my uncle. +7 


Husband (inspecting the bill), How high that new cress of yours 
comes, my dear ! 

Wife. Why, it was only last night that you were complaining 
that it was too low! How changeable you men are, to be sure ! 

Husband, I was speaking of the y last night, my dear, now 
1 am alluding to the skirt. +7 


THE latest novelty in intelligence in the brute creation is “The 
only white shelled winkle in the world.’ It can carry a flag while 
it works its way over a mahogany table ; it can fire off a cannon by 
moistening a small quantity of sodium; and goes into paroxysms 
of agony on hearing Boulanger’s March. What's more, you hav: 
only to say the word “pin” to it, and it immediately subsides intu 
a state of utter prostration. +," 


What price SLOPER for the Longevity Stakes? According to 
the Medical Commission, the longest livers are careful drinkers. 
the next longest careless drinkers, while teapot suckers come in 
dead Jame with the crowd. Now, ALLY is classed A 1 as a careful 
drinker—inasmuch as he is always careful never to miss a chance 
of a drink, and never to leave much ina quart pot for the man 
who ought to drink next. He is also most careful not to miss 
his dose of “Unsweetened” before breakfast.—What’s the matier 
with SLoper? e's all right ! s 


* 
THE hearthstone in her pretty hand, 
She scraped the airey steps, 
When master mead down the Strand. 
With brandy filled and Schweppes. 


A simple serving maid she was, 
A serving maid s0 sweet ; 

She heard her master’s steps because 
He staggered down the street. 


It was a sweet and pretty sight, 
To see that maiden fair 

Seize master by his silk lined tails, 
And hoist him up the stair. 


a 
SHE was young ; she was fair; she was lively—but she was cold. 
and pure, and chaste, like a statue of Diana daily polished with 
penny ices. “How shall I,” said she, “prevent those fearful. 
dreadful men from coming proposing to me” / and her bosom friend 
answered, “Well, if you tried keeping your hair on by a daily 
turn at the castor oil bottle; and you had pickled shalots for 
every breakfast ; and you joined the Anti-latchkey Association ; and 
you invented a new magnifying glass that could see a female hair 
on a coat shoulder at a glance, and a single speck of powder ona 
cuff, I don’t think you'd be worrited much then with the husband 
line of these men.” es 
= 
“ AW—my son is—aw—a Harrow boy,” said a would be swell, in 
a third-class railway carriage. “Ah, indeed! Mine is—er—a Rugby 
boy,” observed a second swell. “Strange coincidence!” put ina 
common place individual. “My son isa telegraph boy.” _ 
+ * [Awful silence. 


ScCENE—In Railway Carriage. . 
Affable Old Gentleman (to undergraduate with the blues). You 
are from Cambridge, I presume, young gentleman. 
Undergraduate. Yes. 
Affable Old Gent. Ah, Cambridge has turned out some fine men. 
ndergraduate. Yes, She's just turned me out. 
7 * 


* 

AT a Fire Brigade Competition, a short time ago, Blunderby 
managed to get in front of the branch while they were having a 
wet drill, and was, of course, well soaked. “It’s nega he 

m very 
much put out “I'm very sorry, sir,” replied the fireman, “ but 
it is our duty to put things out.” “ 


ey) 


* 

“THE LorD Mayor holds his Court to-day—the happy ninth.” 
said ALLY. “I shall be there.” “In the Lord Mayor's Court? 
Well,all I can say is,” answered the “ SLOPER Arms ” manager, “that 
you'd best have the costs in your pocket if you ain't got the debt. 
for they're dreadful down on you nowadays. What is it, old 


chappie—butcher, or baker, or loan office, eh?” 


For folly she is hard to beat, 
Who of herself doth choose 

To squeeze a peck of full-grown feet 
Into a quart of shoes. 


“AGREAT many of my people,” said the Eminent, proudly, a= 


as he watched the serpentine splendour of the procession glidinz 
like a gilded snake between Wilkinson's and the “Cheshire 


Cheese "—“a great many of my people have been Lord Mayors, and 
have ridden in their gilded coaches through the proud:st capital o! 
the civilized world.” And McGooseley sweetly smiled, and said. 
“And to think that you're only a lor’ knows what, and that the 
only coach you'll ride in will be the ‘ Black Maria,’ until you have 
a good go for the work’us hearse.” And, once more, there is a cool- 
ness between them that would freeze the back trousers buttons o! 
Alexandry on to his merino. 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The nert picture offered to the readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY' 
fs an oil painting by JOHN CHARLTON, measuring 50 in, x 40 in., in @ hand- 
some gold frame, and entitled, 


“AT BAY.” 


All that has to be done ts to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an 
Envelope swith this announcement inclosed, together with the Name and Address 0” 
the Applicunt, any time Lerore December 31st. 


Address—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


@e* This Picture is on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. and 6 p.m. 
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don't know what else being included in 


Saturday, November 16, 1889. ] 
TOOTSIE AT THE EMPIRE. 


WELL, yes, dears; as I said the 
. . . But no matter. ‘ 
Certainly, since the murals of the music halls have been called 
in question, the 
halls themselves 
seem to have 
been doing un- 
commonly good 
business; and 
till next year, 
at any rate, joy 
should prevail, 
At the Aqua- 
rium, things 
have been ex- 
cessively lively, 
owing tothe 
cropping of the 
Samsonian 
curls; and oh, 
you would have 
laughed to see 
him dance the 
wrathful fan- 
dango when the 
good hundreds 
went in two fell 
swoops. Great 
evenings were 
these, not to be 
missed. A brave 
show is just 
now on at the 
Aquarium with 
strong men, 
Australian 
champions, can- 
Swedish nightingales, 


other evening to McDougall 


Sweeny and Ryland. 


At the Empire, too, there is much to see and marvel at; and 
re, the other night, did I listen spell-bound to the Harmonious 
her name), gaze enraptured on 
nothing 
y the Columbrian Marvel, the 
Safe men) Will Cacklés, D'Alton, Nellie 
und, Sisters Preston, and others, 
But of course The Paris Erhibition is the great attraction, and 


very delighted you will be with it, I am sure, Ihe Dook Snook tells 
me that some of Hervé’s music 
when the great Farnie was makin 
naturalization of opéra bouffe an 
the Lyceum, 
and the music is delight ully sparkling, be it old or new. Parties 
not having been able to ' 
other parties who even 
will do well to visit the 
upon the wondrous tower 


reminds hima little of the lon ago, 
his earliest efforts towards the 
Le Petit Faust was playing at 
But of long ago it becomes not this child to chatter, 
visit the “gay city,” and 
have been enabled to do so, 
Empire, and gaze once more 
of Eiffel. 

same tower and the sur- 
wonderfully realistic and 
of the mixed nations 


The lighting up of this 
roundin gardens is 
effective. Fone costumes 


The Beautiful Geraldine. 


the gardens for a holiday are among 

ever turned out by Miss Fisher 
Italy, and Switzerland, and [ 
the pretty 
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TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchaser of 


ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


Se ean 
Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“Lhe Sloperves,” 
99 Shue Lane, London, EC. 


SLOPER" WatTcH 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” November 16th, 1889, 


Name_ 
Address 


ee 


THE 


Age. 


Occupation, if any ss 


How many times applied . : 


How long a Purchaser of 
the “‘Half-Holiday”’ 


The List for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
erening next, November th, 189. The Resuit of the Com petition of 
November 9th, 1889, will be published in the HALF-HOLIDAY "for 
November Brd, 1889. 


171lst WEEK. 
RESULT OF NOVEMBER 2nd COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have ocen awarded 


“SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1, JOHN FAIRLEY, Chemist's Assistant, 213 Union Street, Sonthwark, Age, 
36 years. Subscriber—54 years. LONDON, 

2. F.S, LyONES, Scihvolboy, Gordon Villa, Strone Road, Forest Gate. Age, 13 
years. Subscriber—from commencement, LONDON, 

8. F. J. DIPLOCK, “Clerk, 57 Kingswood Road, Penge. 


scriber—from No. 1. ON DON, 
4. ROBERT CRAIG, Clerk, 39 Rifle Crescent. Age, 24 years, Subscriber—s 

years, ASTON. 
5. ANNE WRIGHT, Landlady, “Half Moon.” Age, 63 years, Subseriber— 

since commencement. BILLERICAY, 


6, FRED FRAMPTON, Gardener, “ Llandudno,” Branksome Wool Road. Age, 
27 years, Subscriber—since January, 1435, BOURNEMOUTH. 

7. WILLIAM WILKINS, Carpenter, Box Cottage, West Huntspill, Age, 15 
years. Subscriber—5 years, 19 weeks. BRIDGEWATER. 

8. ROBERT TOOVEY, Post Office Assistant, Post Office. A, ge, 18 years, Sub- 
scriber—since commencement. ROMSG ROVE. 

9. JOHN MUMFORD, Sapper, R.E., Examiner, Ordnance Survey, No. 1 Gib- 
raltar. Age, 31 years, Subscriter—since No.1, DALTON-IN-FURNESS, 

10. MOSES SIMPSON, Police Constable, Durham County Asylum, Sedgetield, 
Age, 28 years, Subscriber—over 5 yenrs, Vid FERRY HILL, 

11. F. J. WHEENDON, Police Constable, Central Station. Age, 45 years, Sub- 


scriber—54 years, GIBRALTAR, 
12. FRANCIS PLATT, Parcel Deliverer, Northbrcok. Age, 18 years. Subscriber 

—4} years, GODALMING. 
13. J. W. HEGGS, 

scriber—5 yea 


Draper's Assistant, Scotland House. Age, 15 vears, 
rs, 
14, DANIEL RANKIN, Newsagent and Printer, 


Sub- 
HEDNESFORD. 
Bridgend Buildings. Age, 19 
years. Subscriber—4 years, 10 months. KILSYTU. 
15. OWEN TOMKINS, Ironmonger's Apprentice, 
Subscriber—since No. 1, 


4 Rhosmain Street. Age, 16 
years, LLANDILO. 
16. FRED STEVENS, Gardeuer, Hrospect Place, East Farleigh. Age, 23 years. 


363 
THE STEWARDESS. 
Se 
THE big ocean steamer lay off Tilbury. The con shone bright 
on the old fort. The tugs went putting out tothe Nore. The biy 


brown sailed straw 
barges saileu proud- 
ly on the tide, 

The Puecrba was 
going out to Egypt. 

People came’ otf 
in the little tender 
from the station 
pier, Among them 
was a very smart 
youth. He was well 
vot up in a travel- 
ing suit. He spoke 
with a slightly 
foreign accent, and 
his voice was dis- 
tinetly sharp and 
thin. 

A’ dark haired, 
somewhat distin- 
guished looking 
Inan came to see 
him off, otherwise 
he was unattended, 

He looked scoru- 
fully enough at the 
people bidding each 


Age, 25 years, Sub- } 


other“ good-bye" 
in the dock, more 
80 at those takin 
dock an’ dorrve. 
of champagne in 
the saloon, 

He asked for the steward. The stewardess cametohim. <A decent, 
trim, pleasant looking stewardess, 

“You have got my berth all Ticht, of course,” he said. 

“ One of the proud hoity-toity ones,” thought the good stewardess, 

The tender went back to the shore amidst waving of handker- 
chiefs, ete, The big steamer made its way out of the river, 

Night setin. It was an old fashioned oceangoer. There was 
not much accommodation. The stewardess happened to be look- 
ing round just before * lights out,” and saw the youth in his cabin, 

“T ought to have hadacabin to myself,” said he, sharply enough, 

“It can’t be helped, sir,” said the stewardess, 

“ITmpudent creature, don't speak to me!” gaid the lad. 

All throughout the voyage he seemed to take a pleasure in now 
and again snubbing the stewardess, 

“The worst of people making themselves go disagreeable,” 
thought the stewardess to herself, “is that you get into the way of 
not being able to forget them. Curious long eyebrows ; very, very, 
dark hair ; straight hose ; little ears, very flat to his head i—yet | 
don't like the look 


of him, 


“Tought to have a cabin to myself.” 


* * * 
A year after, the 
stewardess was at 
Monte Carlo. At 
the Hotel Rocco- 
brun she was pass- 
ing by an open door, 
Seated, dining, in 
the room was the 
disagreeable, good 
looking youth and 
his friend who saw 
him off at Tilbury, 
The strong lamp- 
light fell on their 


faces, 
“Glad to see you 
again,” said ‘the 


stewardess to her- 
self, “it'll prevent 
any chance of my 
forgetting you avy- 
how.” 


ess 


introduction of the real ori 
Bull and the little Bulls an 
senior, and brother Jonathan 
the Highlanders have proved such a 
landers 
AS the fling 
orn pi 

be found’ 
not forget, too, a Lancashire step 
whole entertainment, truly, is well 
and the Katti 


haunts of pleasure is to observe the worn 
County Councillors 
arduous duties have lately kept them on the war-path, and who, in 
the Good Cause, 


lately alluded to. 

the Empire fixing 
abject helplessness 
optic was riveted upon mine. 
quite upset when [ got home. * * * 


ettico: . i eart Subseriber—froin start. MAIDSTONE. 
Lali ae eagoraetee ged, tolcerme || eGR RE oe, ntact Tome ant Sn 

A } r—since No. 38, NE N. | = ‘ 
tiudents of the Latin Quarter, and the see | ‘| 18, H. B. WORTHINGTON, Clerk, 6 Dagnal! Park, Age, 19 years, Subscriber | ae ee gels gies 
Spanish dancers with lace mantillas, yellow an 4 years, 10 months. * SELHURST. | ey er on 
black flounced  froc’ and, oh, my! such orange and yellow | 19. TOM CHARLTON, Assistant, The Bank. Age, 22 years, Subscriber—regu- Sekited; Stitug, 10 Eercoee the sea. She ha 
s:urters (as worn in Spain), larly from its birth. SUTTON-IN-ASHFIELD (Notts.), » Gaining, in th been spelling her 
A tri ing feature of the new ballet pantomime is found in the | 20. ABRAHAM WINTERBOTTOM, Coachtuaker, 10 Oxford Street. Age, 28 way through the 


inal John Bull, accompanied by Mrs. 
Bullesses, and a meeting between Bull, 
brings down the house. Of course, as 
hit in Paris, we have nie 
on a reduced scale here in pro t Leicestersquareshire, w OY) 
in the most approved fashion. Also ig there the sailor’s 
you may be sure. Indians feathered, if not tarred, are to 
and British Grenadiers in fireproof shell jackets. [ must 
dance, very neatly executed. The 
worthy of the great Augustus 
Lanner, 
What makes one feel a little sad, however, when attending these 
and weary aspect of the 
(notably Poor Pa and Mr. McGoose ley), whose 
don’t seem to mind how late at night they stop 
out. Now, 
too, I find 
they are occu- 
pied with the 
theatres, and 
are rattling up 
the r dear 
Lor Cham- 
berlain about 
the entrances 
and exits. 
There will 
come a time 
at last, I do 
believe, when 
somebody will 
bealmost sorry 
there ever was 
a County 
Council 
thought of, 
and wonder 
why those un- 
happy Middle- 
sex magis- 
trates were 
shelved to 
make place 
for the new 
besoms. 


* * * 

With respect 
to my affinity 
I have met him again. He was in the stalls at 
me with his eve. A strangely creepy sense of 
took possession of me whilst that basilisk like 
Who and what is he? 1 felt really 


Herbert Campbell. 


WOLVERTON, 
*2* By an wnfortunate mistake, ALLY recently gave MR. JOHN 8, KELLOCK a 
“ Slo, Watch” two weeks running. That gentleman very properly returned one, 
which has been presented to— 
F.C. VALLINS, Beer Retailer, “ Rose and Crown.” Age, 40 years. Sub- 
scriber—over 5 years, WOULDHAM. 
SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 56—THE MARKET GARDEN GIRL. 
THERE is something that I must have, said I, 
And I lived among the flowers ; ; 
There is something that I must want, said I, 
When I lived in the happy hours. 


My father, he lived in a little cot 
eside the old mill stream ; 
Say was I aged was I not? 
I look on it back like a dream. 
I worked in the market garden large 
Beside where the river tlows ; 
I watched the wherry and heavy barge ; 
I sighed, “ Good luck when it goes,” 
I'm tired of my work ns we stand in a row 
And the berries pick from their canes ; 
I'm sick of the men with the spade and hoe, 
And of filling the market wains. 


So away I came to London town— 
Oh! was I so wise, you know? 

You answer me with a solemn frown—- 
I wasn't so wise, you know. 


Oh, I haven’t married with money galore, 
I've rags for my cotton gown; 

My voice is lost in the city’s roar, 
For I’ve sunk down and down. 


Can I go home to the mother best, 
The stool by my father's knee? 
"Twas [ who too carly sent them to Test, 
For they died of grief for me. 
But all of us rush to London town— 
Rush to the town to be trampled down. 


YVouR CHARACTER TOLD. 


years. Subscriber—since commencement. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY," the ser. 
vices of @ Graphologist of yreat skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed envelope 
(with the writer's own address). All letters must be directed to— 

“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.0, 

Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelope. No notice wilt 
be taken uF any communication not complying with the above reyulations. 

-Answers cannot be guaranteed within sourteen days, but will be yorwarded as 


three days before paper. A report and a leading article upon it 
greatly interested her, 

“What a lot ’o talk about blowin up and dynamites, and what 
not. However, I’ve got to think about my “ ladies,” and not the 
news. Who's the young fellow in No, 32” 

An hour after she was going her rounds; she saw that the door 
of No. 3 was open, 

She had her lan in her hand, and ita light fell on the face of 
the occupier of No. 3, who was asleep in his cot. 

“Tm ” said the siewardess—only she didn't use the word 
a man would have done—“if that isn't the ‘hoity-toity’ fellow 
disguised with a fair make-up.” As she watched him, the lad 
moved restlessly about. “One of the beauties who takes chloral 
and that; he’s going to talk in his sleep, Yes!” The sleeping 
man moved. 

“T won't have 


he muttered. “I'll throw 


it about me, I tell you,” 
don’t like the business at all!" 


it overboard ; besides, you know | 

ide ps 
up; what's he got 
about him!” 
thought the stewar- 
less, 

The next night 
the hoity-toity Jad 
was walking on 
deck. He did not 
see how the 
stewardess was fol- 
lowing him. He 
had something in 
his hand that he 
raised as if to 
throw over the bul- 
warks, The str- 
wardess sprang for- 
ward aad collared 
him. There was a 
great struggle. A 
Agee eevee 
cropped = on the 
deck. 

“Open that,” 
cried the steward- 
ess, 

In it was an in- 
fernal machine like 
that found at Bre- 
merhaven, 

The lad was 
Nina, the wife of 
Shviski, the Ger- 
man Nihilist. When she had her “ten years,” 
it would have been just as well if she had 
stewardess. The latter wouldn't, 


Sprang forward aud collared him, 


she thought that 
not snubbed the 
perhaps, have remembered hice 


What quite so well, 


& world this is! early us possible. 
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Quite an idylic picture, isn’t it, dear reader? But her husband, a common- | 
Place practical man (she calls him), Would be better pleased if she would | 
spend less time on the pugs, and pay ou little more attention to his shee. | 


beeLens, 


TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS. 


mn 
Sie gag = oe 


| 
| 


No. 104.—Miss Laura NOLAN. 


“Her queenly beauty aust enrapture all who gaze thereon.” 


“Td give the world to win a smile from one I love so well.” 


——_— = 


“A veritable fairy she—fuir of form and light of tread.” 


—The Dook Snook. 
—Lord Bob. 


—The Hon. Billy. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


| SLOPER'S SECRET CAMERA. 


(Saturday, November 16, 1889, 


———E = 


| 

| 

| 

“ Susie, what does “ parterre” mean?" 

| “ Gracious me, my dear, don't you know that it's French for comb?" 


DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—THE EMPEROR WILLIAM. 


} 


Nv. 21.—“ He Stoops to Conqner.”. Taken near Kn'ightstride by SLOPER'S 
iustantancous process, 


(1). A. SLoPER thought he would run over and interview the German Emperor. So Mrs. S. packed up a change of linen in one of Tootsie’s little bags she takes with her 


to the theatre, and sent Alexandry to get a nice German sau: for A. SLOPER to give to the Empress with her love; but the blue-eyed youth brought a black pudding by 
mistake. “ Never mind, that'll do,” said the Eminent; “give us hold, I shall lose the train !"-—-(2). On his arrival, a sentry promptly conducted him round to the servants’ 
entrance of the palace. Here he was admitted by a neat little Lady High Chamberlain.—§(3). Gaining an audience with some difficulty. “Your Majesty, you know me by 
reputation—my name is SLOPER-—I wish to interview you. Now, tell me——" “My Deputy, Sub-Lieutenant Blundergrog, will answer questions you may wish to put,” said 
the Emperor, and, turning on his heel, he clanked out of the room. “He didn’t even give mean opportunity to present the black pudding,” mused A. SLOPER ; “the missus 
will be vexed !"——(4). Here entered Blundergrog, and not speaking English, the interview was not all that could be desired ; but pressing the black pudding un to the gallant 
officer, and expressing by signs that he wished it to be presented to the Empress, with Mrs, Sloper’s kind love, A. SLOPER retired to his native land.—(5). Congratulating 
himself that in this his mission was crowned with success, 


1, “ Yes,” anewerel Tammie McParritch while at breakfast the other morning, “that is the 
way tae McNub's; but mind what yer aboot, the Elder was at a Haggis Supper last night.” 


A 


FTER THE ELDER’S HAGGIS SUPPER. 


TON CU. 3 
_2, “ Dang me!” again roared Tammie, “I did na’ think that blissed Haggis wid hae worked sae soon. I think I'll emigrate.” 
( We have seni by post five bores of liver pills to the Elder, and we are wired that peace is restored. —ED. “ A. S. H.-Ii. 
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“'Fecag- paige +Ze ‘money bud. ,, 
’@ = NO CAN-PAISE - A-moustache- 


Good. old ein 


Ke \e 


gweeb- ane-bhe uses: of -Adverbigements- Lonelog-School- Boardurs 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Slap bang, here I am again! I trust that you have ali sufficiently recovered from the exvitement of the Lord Mayor's Show to fully appreciate the unrivalled spectacle here exposed to view. But let 
us to business without delay :—7hough Samson's beat by Sundow clever, His braggart tongue wags on for ever :—The wretch's sentence was too mild, He nearly killed the hapless child :—A hungry goat, 
the ether day, With several posters made ame, :— The gr age et season's past, And SLOPER’S fishing ends at last :—A banquet grand to Barnum bold, Was held the vther day, I'm told :—A very 
pery sum tu pay: The manwas nearly killed, they say :—To feed the children, so I hear, Will cost four million pounds a year :—Of course, it must be a dreadful blow to Jack Brag Samson to be beaten : 

ut, at the same time, it’s a very great pity he can't take defeat with a good grace, is it not?) The rod and line fishing season for salmon closes this month. My centre illustration depicts the Eminent 
dving his best to get a few days’ sport before it is too late. That he may be eminently successful is all the harm wished him by——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


SHE HAD HAD EXPERIENCE. 


r 
y 
* | 
y 
di 
$ 
t 
| 
Corporal ( British army). What cheer, Liza? How goesthe army? Mr. De Cantley had read a critique upon the new ballet at the Leg- 
Captain (Salvation do). Garon! I don't ‘old no conversation th gity only that morning, and had expressed his disgust at “the way 
my hinferiora. You're a non-commissioned orficer, that’s wot you music hall managers pandered to the depraved tastes of the public,” 
are; and it's like your Li.aperence to address remarks to a capting. | so that it was strange that when Mrs. De C. went that evening with 
her sister, “ vut of pure curiosity only,” that she should see her bus- 
band, who had said he would be detained on business, in one of the 
best boxes, [And he wasn't a County Councillor, either. 
| \ nf) if \ 
{ WZ di a 
in oll}; 
a iy (| 
| \ KOSS <. 
\ S Be 
= - <i S 
ae 
| Se a 
| oe 
1 ‘\ ~~ 
S\N See Dr \ 
| Rae goa { 
» A ae 
His Mother. You can easily tell that this is the room of a bachelor, and a very conceited 
bachelor, too; can't you, Maud ? 
Maud. Well, except that it’s dreadfully untidy, and all that sort of thing, I don't notice any- 
thing particular to distingnish it. POOR JONES! ‘ 
THE DANCING SEASON. His Mother. Ah, ~v dear, don't you see how much more the CARPET IN FRONT UF TOE His horror disco t irl b 
Tt. Mr. Slender is getting on very well with hia lessons. LOGKING-GLaSS is Wort than iu any other part 7 8 horror on discovering that the girl be bas been mashing 


Q@crugs the theatre is—his wife's maid. 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


a 
A. SLOPER ON SOCIAL PROGRESS. 

FOLLOWING in the wake of 2 very distinguished statesman, the 
F. O. M, has recently been holding forth at the “Sloper Arms” on 
the subject—“ Is 

Man Degenerating?” 
The Eminent so ree 
peatedly hears Mr. 
McGooseley (after 
a field night) com- 
pluin that the hu- 
inan of to-day is not 
what he was yester- 
day, that he has 
gone into statistics 
most carefully, and 
he is now able to 
demonstrate, be- 
yond a doubt, that 
the man of to-day 


than the man of half 
acentury back. The 
Mildewed and 
Moth-Eaten One 
mainly attributes 
this better condition 
of things to the cir- 
culation of light 
and frisky litera- 
ture, and the judi- 
cious use of “Un- 
sweetened” among 
the human kind; 
and he particularly wishes to draw attention to the fact that, during 
the last five years, he has noticed a most marked improvement in 
everybody. At the recent discussion, Sir Charles Russell, who was 
having a three hot, asked ALLY whether the * HALF-HOLIDAY 
wasn't started about five and a half years ago, and whether he 
attributed the diminution of vice and crime in any way to that fact. 
ALLY, with a happy beam, at once replied in the affirmative, and 
added :—Commencing with the * HALF-HoLipay ” for August 3rd, 
1889, cut out the first paragraph in “Ally-Campane” from each 
week's paper, and keep the cuttings by you until January 25th, 
1890, hee you will have twenty-six in your possession. Then 
post the twenty-six cuttings, with your name and address, to 
‘Sloper’s £500 Competition,” “ THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE 
LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C., and look in an early Number 
for the name and address of the lucky winner of the £500. Don't 
post any of the cuttings until you have the twenty-six—that is, 
one from each week's “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” commencing August 3rd, 
1339, and ending January 25th, 1890. In case you lose any of your 
cuttings, back numbers are kept in stock, which may be had through 
any newsagent or railway stall, price one penny, or, post-free, three 
halfpence, direct from “ The Sloperies.” 


A MUTUAL ADVANTAGE. 

The circulation of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY” is now 
considerably over three hundred and forty thousand copies weekly, 
and if, by January 25th, 189), it should reach four hundred thou- 
sand copies, in addition to the £500 above mentioned, £1,000 
will be given, in I'wenty Consolation Prizes of £50 each, tu tweaty 
unsuccessful Competitors in the £500 Comprtition. You say that 
we claim to have improved the human race through the columns 
of the “HAaLF-Hotipay”? Well, rather! If you gave #500 
awiy, wouldn’t you think you'd improved somebody ? 


IT is believed that another effort will be made to revive the 

lories of the grand ballet in London next year, The manager of 

er Majesty’s Theatre has, in fact, bought 
the rights of The Doll's Fuiry ballet, which 
has been charming Vienna for some six 
months past, and also another in rehearsal at 
this time; so we may fairly suppose that 
something great will be attempted, under any 
circumstances. But it is certain 
that our native talent would be 
unable to do the Ce 
If English coryphées and figur- 
antes were never distinguished, 
such sound artistes as we have 
had, at long intervals, were only 
great by comparison, It is pro- 
posed to bring over the Viennese 
corps complete next June. For 
youth, loveliness and artistic 
perfection, the ballet at Vienna 
13 said, politely speaking, to ap- 
propriate the pastry. 


* 

THEREappears to bean opinion 
among many members of the 
theatrical profession that it would 
be advisable to organize an 
annual Shakespearian festival at 
the Crystal Palace, which would 
correspond in all essential 
features with the Handel Fes- 
tival, a series of the plays from 
the immortal bard being rendered 
by representative actors and actresses, in a like manner that the 
works of the great composer are rendered by representative 
musicians, “Our only tragedian "approves of the scheme. 


M. Marivs is to be heartily congratulated upon the success of 
his new venture at the Avenue. i 


rima Donna isa very high- 
class comic opera. The 
music by Tito Mattei 
and the libretto from 
the pens of H. B. 
Farnie and Alfred 
Murray. It has scored 
a distinct success, and, 
judging from the 
crowded houses to 
which it has been 
laved nightly, it will 
along time before 
achange is necessary. 
Alec Marsh and Jo- 
seph Tapley are old 
favourites of Avenue 
, audiences, and of 
course maintain their 
reputation ; — whilst 
Florence Paltzer and 
“Sara Palma con- 
tribute largely to the 
success of the opera, 
and Alice Lethbridge’s 
dancing is alone worth 
a visit. 
Pad 
TcE making has now 
; . become a recognized 
‘industry in America. It was about the vear 1850 that the use of 
iced water as a beverage became popular. It is now all but uni- 
versal, A Boston merchant began to export ice in 1802, and, though 
at firat the trade did not progress rapidly, by 1847 the export 
from Boston alone was 51,887 tons. 


is decidedly better | 


| crusade against bird wearing has 
; not succeeded. 


| a bonnet, 


| Pittsburg Exposition is a huge 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


TOOTSIE informs us that a west end firm is already engaged in 
preparing part of the trousseau of Princess Alix ot Hesse, who is 
to be married early next 
year, Many beautiful 
dresses are in the hands of 
the couturiere, among 
them being two of un- 
common beauty—a dress 
of crushed strawberry silk, 
with a pattern of small 
satin spots, and a dainty 
gown of cream and pale 
yellow striped satin, with 
a smnall brocade of deeper 
tone separating the stripes. 
The charms of lovely wo- 
man are always heightened 
when lovely woman is 
charmingly dressed, but it 
does cost a lot tu dress a 
woman well, and a fortune 
to dress her perfectly and 
brilliantly. » « 

s 


IF there is any one man 
op earth who is universally 
doted upon by the fair sex, 
that man is A. SLOPER. 
Therefore, he feels that he 
is not only justitied, but 
qualified in drawing special 
attention to Judy's Annual 
for 1890, which is wisely 
called “Girls of To-day.” 
Alexandry says, “It is nothing but girls”; the Hon. Billy says, 
“They are really too jammy”; and every member of the Family 
has got something singular tq say in praise of the thirty beautiful 
girls given us by Hernaril Partridge ; while the storyette to each 
picture, by Arthur T. Pask, only a page in length, contain as mueh 
real essence as most of the three wolume novels to be found at 
Mudie’s. The Tottering Edifice’s criticism is well worth preserv- 
ing ; it runs :—* These girls of Bernard Partridge’s make my mouth 
water each time I open the book.” Mrs. Sloper says he’s old 
enough to know better; but, then, you know what Mrs, Sloper is 
—it's jealousy. oe 

s 


Two pounds is the price for which babies can be bought in New 
York. A reporter who was sent to investigate the matter declares, 


| with Yankee exaggeration, that “he found the traffic carried on 


with slightly less ceremony than the sale of poultry.” 


* 

THE following item, gleaned from the fashion columns of a con- 
temporary, will perhaps interest our fair readers :—‘ Hats, it seems, 
have a tendency to grow higher, 
and wings and birds flutter round 
the crown of a hat instead of the 
brim. | Four little birds were 
nerched on the crown of a close- 

tting hat of tan felt and blue 


velvet. One large bird often 
forms the crown of ahat. A pretty 
hat with a brim of twisted grey 


and black velvet had a grey bird 
for a crown. Half a dozen hum- 
ming birds on a rustic branch 
ornamented the crown of a white 
felt hat. Muffs are made to match 
bonnets, and on these smal! birds, 
and even butterflies, are used as 
ornaments. Indeed, some muffs 
are made wholly of birds.” From 
this it would appear that the 


Indeed, the mil- 
liners seem so anxious to derive 
fashion’s laws from the natural 
world, that one soon expects to 
see rats and mice swarming over 
ss 

s 

ONE of the curiosities of the S 
roll of paper, which measures mike 
66 in. wide, 14 miles long, and weighs over 2,653lbs. This monster 
bundle, which is the largest sheet yet turned out of any mill, is un- 
broken, and without a hole. When it was being removed from the 
freight station to the art sae it required the united efforts of 
twelve men to put it in the van, | 


. 

“On, what must it be to be there!” A spring of natural cologne, 
possessing the perfume of patchouli, has just been discovered in 
Algiers ! * 

s 


“CHOOSE not alone a proper mate, but a proper time to marry,” 

saith the poet, and this advice was aaapiad by a couple living at 

Marlborough, New Hampshire, the other day. The 

was 92, and the bride had seen some 68 summers. 

bridegroom’s fourth marriage and the bride’s second. 
s 


ridegroom 
It was the 


. 

THE Consett magistrates recently refused the application of the 
lessee of the Theatre Royal for permission for a child under ten 
years to perform on the stage 
in the rdle of a fairy, or angel 
ies a sprite, or something of 
the kind, as according to the 
provisions of the new Protec- 
tion of Children Act such places 
must be under the supervision 
of the Factory Act Inspector 
before the requisite licence is 
granted. The girl is said to 
possess budding talent. “Hush 


a bye, baby, don’t you cry 
You'll be an angel by-and-by,’ 


would be an appropriate ditty 
for the mother of the youthful 
actress (!) to soothe the disap- 
pointment of her child with. 


= 

THE French caretaker ap- 
ts to be a highly festive 
veing, judging from the example 
of a man and his wife left in 
charge of the chateau of Count 
Esterhazy, in the Marne. The 
couple killed and ate all the 
poultry, drank or gave away 
500 bottles of wine, and stole 
allthe household linen. Madame 
wore the Countess’s dresses ; 
Monsieur smoked the Count’s 
ipes and cigars, and used up 
.200 of his cartridges at revolver 
practice with some friends. All 
the jewellery they could get at 
was sold, while the caretaker 
and his wife, not being bibliophiles themselves, made the happiness 
of those who were by giving away “some rare books” from the 
library. Madame being now a lady, she declined to wash any linen, 
and. like the Jubilee Juggins, threw it away when it was soiled. The 


! Lusband Las gouv to prison for eight, and the wife for five, vears, 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING NOVEMBER 23RD, 1889, 
pena 

17th November, 1874.—The Midland Railway this day 
abolished second-class carriages on their system, and made a con- 
siderable reduction in first-class fares. Nearly two centuries before 
the introduction of the locomotive steam-engine, the colliers of the 
north of England made use of wooden rails for the purpose of 
reducing the labour of drawing coals from the pit’s mouth to the 
place of shipment. The first railway constructed for locomotive 

wer was the “Stockton and Darlington,” which was opened 

ptember 27th, 1825. The first locomotive engine, made by Geory.- 
Stephenson in 1824, travelled at the rate of six miles an hour. |n 
eagle produced the “ Rocket,” which travelled nineteen miles in 

e hour. 

17th November, 1558.—The Christian name, Isabel, isa corruption 
of Elizabeth. It was first corrupted as a compliment to Queen 
Elizabeth, who this day succeeded to the throne, and who was 
called Elizabella. Afterwards, the first syllable was dropped. uy 
Spain, Isabel, or Isabella, is always used ; Elizabeth, never. 

_ 18th November, 1840.—Convicts were this day, for the last 
time, lauded at Sydney. William Holt, the Irish rebel, says of the 
female prisoners sent hither by Mrs. Fry and other pious ladies 
of Britain, “Governor King’s proceeding respecting the poor 
convict women on their arrival in the colony was abominable, 
They were disposed of by Potter, the bellman, as so much live stock. 
1 have seen them afterwards sold—one for a gallon of rum, other, 
for five pounds, and so on, without remedy or appeal.” 

18th November, 1861.—The Duke of Cumberland, King of Han- 
over, died this day. Carter, in his “ Curiusities of War,” mentions 
the case of William Masters, a colonel who served under the Duke 
of Cumberland, and who suffered severely from asthma. During 
an engagement, however, he was struck by a ball, which passed 
through his lungs, and which had a remarkable effect of restoring 
him to health. Though the Duke used frequently to prescribe this 
treatment as a never-failing remedy, no instance is recorded of 
anyone else following the prescription. 


19th November, 1828.—This evening, a little boy and gir'. 
the children of a poor man, named Gilliman, residing at Coaley, 
Gloucestershire, were seut to the well to fetch water. It being 
dark, they took a candle with them, which was borne by the boy, 
to light his sister while drawing the water. Having filled the juz. 
the girl returned to the cottage with its contents, and then went 
back again to the well, where she had left her brother to await her 
return, In the meantime the candle had been blown out by the 
wind, and the little fellow, it is supposed, being prompted to go 
into the house for a light, missed his footstep and fell into the 
well. Immediate assistance was procured, and with a well-hook 
they succeeded in bringing him nearly to the top: but, shocking 
to relate, the clothes to which the hook was attached suddenl; 
gave way, when the hapless child was once more precipitated tu 
the bottom, and before he could be got out the vital spark had fled. 

20th November, 1796.—On this day was buried Tom 
Moody, the famous whipper-in to Mr. Forester’s foxhounds, having 
held the place for thirty years. “He was carried to the grave by a 
number of old earth-stoppers, and attended by many other sporting 
friends, who heartily mourned for him.” His favourite old horse. 
“Qld Soul,” followed him, carrying his last fox’s brush in front ot 
his bridle, with his cap, his whip, his boots, spurs and girdle across 
the saddle. The ceremony being over, he (by his own desire) had 
three clear rattling view halloos given him over the grave, and thus 
ended the career of poor Tom. 

20th November, 1875.—‘“ Spelling Bees” were this day first intro- 
duced at the Myddleton Hall, Islington. 


2ist November, 1828.—At the termination of Macready’: 
performance of Othello, this evening, ina town in Suffolk, the laze 
of the evening was nearly paid in good sooth for his assumed 
villainy. When uttering the words, “If thou art a devil 1 cannot 
kill thee,” instead of passing the sword behind the back of Iago, 
Macready, miscalculating his distance, energetically drove its point 
through the doublet close to the pel skin of Mr. J. Smith (lago). 
The latter gentleman, feeling the cold steel pass in actual contact 
with his skin, suddenly placed his hand on the spot to feel for 
blood, imagining that he was wounded. On undressing, he found 
that there were double openings in his dress, even unto his shirt; 
the sword having made a complete transit. It is not always safe 
to be opposed to an energetic actor. Mrs. Hannam was saved from 
being stabbed by the same actor only the previous year, at Norwich, 
when playing Virginia to his Virginius. 


22nd November, 1518.—In the account of the Treasurer of 
the Liberty of Bruges for 1518-1519, we find different items for 
expenses caused by the inquest held on the body of a child, aged 
three months, sun of the verger of the church of Our Lady, at 
Bruges, that had been bitten to death by a pig in the parish of 
Conckelacre. The nig was found guilty, and was sentenced to 
death by hanging, which sentence was executed on the above date, 
in the presence of one of the magistrates. 

22nd November, 1787.—This day a man, who had for some years 
kept an old iron shop in Fleet Lane, and who was convicted at the 
Old Bailey of buying pewter pots, knowing them to be stolen, was. 
agreeable to his sentence, whip at the cart-tail from Newgate 
to Fleet Market, and back again, amidst the hisses and acclama- 
tions of his old neighbours, the sentence of the Court obliging him 
to pass by his own door. 


bode arcs lat fle redh hl a is Se ee 

23rd November, 1885 —On this day a man named Roberts 
was charged with being found concealed in the roof of the dining 
room of the West London District School, at Ashford, and with 
stealing a lantern and food. The entrance to the loft was by 4 
fixed ladder, thirty-five feet high. He said he had been there for 
several years, off and on, when he could not get work. He slept in 
the loft, and in the night came down and prowled about to pick up 
odds and ends of food. 


He had to exercise great care in walkin 
on the rafters, for, if he had stepped between them, he would have 
fallen through the ceiling. Previously, he had slept in the rvol 
of Southall Schools for twelve years, till discovered and sent tv 
prison. He was sentenced to three months’ hard labour. 

23rd November, 1741.—On this day Thomas Smallwood, “a mere 
strippling,” fougnt a desperate battle with Richard Harris for fifty 
guineas. The fight lasted an hour, with many alternations 0! 
success, Smallwood proving the wimmer. Of Thomas Swallwood’s 
courage and skill, the great Broughton expressed a very high 
opinion. 

23rd November, 1828.—This night, about ten o'clock, an extra- 
ordinary adventure happened to James Hodge, the driver of a tish 
cart, whose horses, having taken fright, ran with great violence 
down Hatfield Hill, and coming in contact with a post upon the 
bridge, Hodge was thrown from his seat and precipitated into the 
mill hole, a depth of perhaps thirty feet, but most miraculous!) 
found his wav out, having received but little injury. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 
will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the J’ 


£15 rictor uf “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” te 1/¢ 
next-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
on dut caorpted; who should happen to meet with his or her d: ath 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kingdon. 
PROVIDED a copy of the current tssue of * \LLY SLoPER's Halt 
Houipay” is found upon the Deceased at he time of the Accident. 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HoLIDAY” is published every Thursday 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from tho! 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the fullowing Thursday morning. 
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Saturday, November 16, 1889.) 


FLORAL FOOD. 
(A BOTANICAL BALLAD.) 
(" Flowers as Food” is one of the latest notions discussed in the public prints.) 


O GoURMETS here's news to delight 


you; 
So to tickle your palates make 
haste :— 
O gourmands, here's news that will 
fright you, 
For refinement is not to your taste. 
Here's a novel but nice proposition 
(Yea, one with much wisdom im- 
bued), 
That, to keep us in proper condition, 
We should go in for tlowers as food. 


Cuorvs. 

Then, take care of the flowers that 
grow with the showers, 

For Flora’s best dowers they now are 
indeed ; 

No “ poohs” and no “ pishes,” for row 
Fashion wishes 

Folks fond of choice dishes, on 

tlowers to feed ! 


Say you've Potage a Pansy to start 
with, 
Next, Geranium au Gratin you'll try ; 
Fuchsia Fillets continue your carte with, 
Or, perhaps, Pelargonium Pie. 
Next Roast Rhododendron will tempt you, 
And Chrysanthemums curried or stewed— 
In short, there is naught to exempt you 
From taking on tlowers as food. 


Cuonrvus.—Then, take care of the flowers, etc. 


——_@———— 


STRANGE! 

“Mrs. PENHECKER is really a most remarkable woman,” ob- 

served P. the other day. “Most people have to wait until they 

are dead before they have their wills proved, but she proved her 
will soon after we were married, and has kept it ever since.” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
crery week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER's HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
ixtacut out and pill inthe Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 

ALLY’S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Encelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,”” November 46th, 1889, 


Name. 


Address 


* “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
146th WEEK. 
RESULT OF NOVEMBER 2nd COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPEHR PRESENTS.’ 


1, MARY SPOONER, Okewood Hill, Ockley, DORKING. 
A ROCKING-HORSE. 
2, TURNER BIRKHEAD, Bank Bottom, ELLAND. 


A PAIR OF BRONZE FIGURES. 
TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be in- 
sevted inthis column tree of charge, pro- 
raded the Sender's Name and Address 
are inclosed with the Advertisement, not 
fur Pblication; but as a guarantee of 
good faith, 

Tootsie mnacrtahes, [ree of charge and 
at-free, to forward unopened, to the 
prrtics intercsted, all letters received in 
rply to the advertisoments inserted, 
ideertisements already received, which 
donot appear below, will he inserted as 
sunas space admits, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


VY, aged 19, wishes to hear from a 
~ clergyman of a kind and loving nature, 
thw view to early marriage, as she is not happy amongst her relations. Res- 
Ponlent should not exceed 40 years. and should not be too narrow in his views. 
Advertiser is dark and rather tall. Would like photo. Address—* Ivy,” * TooT- 
SE's MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 235, tall, fair complexion, and of 
~., *nuanding appearance, holding a good business position, with income of 
£200 per year, is desirous of meeting with a good looking and affectionate young 
lety, of lively disposition and musical, to whom the advertiser would make a 
Zuni and loving husband. Please inclose photo, and address, in confidence, 


A ra fi xy G TOUTSIE’Ss MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lanc, 
endon, E.C, 


\ AY and Gracey, aged 20 and 21. May is fair; Gracey is dark ; 
= both have fair private incomes, and would like to mect two handsome 
niable young men, ages to be between 20 and 26, Addresses and photo- 
Nstric’ secrecy, ty * MAY" or “GRACEY,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL 
“The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


CaMILLA (aged 19). 


OUNG MAN, living in Dublin, aged 21, height 5 feet 11 inches, 
; dark, considered good looking, wishes to correspond with a handsome 
ving lady, with a view to mataimony, Advertiser is a journalist, and would 
Pse a loving hushand, Please send photo to “JOURNALIST,” “ TOOTSIE'S 


MATRIMONIAL AGENC r.” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Landon, E.C. 

) A YOUNG LADY, of good business habits, tall and fair, aged 24, 
4 very loving disposition, wishes to correspond with young man with view to 
Atrimony, Tall, dark and older than herself preferred. Those with honour- 


eae intentions may address, “i. Y.,” “TOoTsiE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
‘ue Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


—— 

*,° It hascome tothe knowledge of A. SLOFER, Esq., F.0.M., that 
there are those who doubt the genuineness of the Letters published 
from numerous celebrities acknowledging the receipt of his 
“AWARD OF MERIT.” A. SLOPER, Es4j., Tw.M., wishes to assure 
his patrons that every letter that has been published under the title 
of “THE Epitor's LETTER-Box" is bond fide, and a Prize of 
£100 and the“ AWARD OF MERIT” itself will be given to anyone 
who can proce the contrary. 


GAIETY THEATRE, October 28th, 1889. 
MIss Massey begs to acknowledge the receipt of the certilicate, 
“Award of Merit,” and she fully appreciates the flattering com- 
pliment paid her. 


Rockwoop VILLA, PUTNEY, October 30th, 1889. 
DEAR ALLY—I have much pleasure in acknowledging the 
receipt of your F.0.8, and the SLOPER “ Award of Merit,” which | 
hope I shall show to my friends in Australia along with the 
numerous other presents | have received in commemoration of my 
visit to Old England to row for the Aquatic Championship of the 
World. With kind regards, I am, yours faithfully, 
W. E. SEARLE, 


Times OFFICE, GRANTHAM, October 31st., 1889. 
DEAR SLOPER,—4 received your “ Award of Merit” with un- 
blushing satisfaction; it will be held as an heirloom in my 
family until the crack of doom. May you, the Dook Snook, the 
Hon. Billy, Lord Bob, Tootsie, The Elder McNab, Tammie 
MeParritch, The Laird, Iky Moses, Alexandry, The Twins, Snatcher, 
Toddlea, Lardi Longsox, and the other innumerable members of 
The Family live long and die happy. But above all, may the 
“ HALF-HOLIDAY " doubly increase the mpid strides it is making ; 
and when next in London I shall call upou you at your office, and 
take you into the “Sioper Arms,” and treat you to a glass of your 
favourite beverage—U nsweetened. 
Yours fraternally, THOS, DUKE. 


COLLEGE OFf SCIENCE AND TECHNOLOGY, EDINBURGH, 
November 2nd, 1889, 
DEAR ALLY,—Last Saturday, the under-librarian at the Philoso- 
epee Institution, handed to mea package, which, on examination, 
found to contain your “Award of Merit.” What has induced 
you to so favour me I cannot fathom, but I beg to thank you for 
eed so doing, and for the “ Award,” which I shall always prize. 
suppose | must now hold myself in readiness to deliver agricul- 
tural lectures for the benefit of yourself, family and friends; and 
| should be only too pleased to face an audience which contained, 
At anyrate, one Tootsie. Pray accept my best thanks for your 
~ Award,” and believe me to be, my dear ALLY, yours sincerely, 
R. HEDGER WALLACE, 


St. JAMES’ HALL, PLYMOUTH, Norember 2nd, 1889. 
DEAR FRIEND ALLY,—Excuse delay in acknowledging receipt 
of your “ Award of Merit,” which I prize very much. | have been 
trying for four days to write something funny to you in acknow- 
ledgment, but have utterly failed. Since reading the contents 
f “ Award,” my funny ideas have all disappeared. Can you play 
billiards? If so, | will play you for your shirt (if you've got one). 

Kind regards to family, 
TRILLO, F.O.8. 


Yours sincerely, 
10 GLOUCESTER STREET, CASTLE END, CAMBRIDGE. 
Norember Ath, 1889. 

My DEAR ALLY,—Accept my warmest thanks and best wishes 
for your kindness in conferring the honour of your 
“Award of Merit” upon me, with which | am highly pleased ; 
and I shall always value it and ies it in remembrance of your 
own dear self. Hoping you and all the family are quite well—love 
to Tootsie, not forgetting the twins—I remain, dear sir, yours re- 
spectfully, JOHN FOX, F.O.8. 


22 MONTPELIER ROAD, BRECKNOCK ROAD, N.W., 
November 4th. 1889. 

DEAR ALLY,—I received the “ Award of Merit,” and must thank 
you very much on behalf of myself and the Carolina Combination 
for the great honour you have conferred upon one of their mem- 
bers. (The other two—Mr. C. G. Thorpe and Mr. H. H. Vose—are 
quite jealous. The “Award” was hung up at our concert at the 
“Champion Hotel” on the 21st ult.,and was greatly admired, and ad- 
see to be ene of the finest marks of art ever en sibiied fe pe 

ublic e. ishing you continued success, yours very faithfully, 
: — " f. K. HUNTLEY. 

P.8.—How was it you did not honour us with your presence? 

We had a supply of ibs “usual” ready for you. 


BOS. 


The Eminent has this day conferred his 


AWARD OF MERIT 


upon the following Ladies and Gentlemen, the qualifications being 
stated beneath cach name :— 
P. T. BARNUM, | EuGENE Sanpow, 
Because he's the bigaest showman | Because he out-Samsoned 
the World has seen, Samson, 
BELLE BLACK, | 
Because she’s a belle whose tones 
are worth hearing. 
JOHN CHARLTON, 
Because he painted “ At Bay.” 
ARTHUR CORNEY, 
Because he's a capital comic and a 
comic of capital, 
HENRY Isaacs, 
Because he's the new Lord Mayor. 
MEYER LUvTz, 
Because he composed the * Sloper 
Pas de Trois.” ' 


ELLIE STUART, 
Because she's one of the wonders 
of the Aquarium, 


LITTLE TIcH, 
ecause he's the funniest 
Zich born. 


HERR WALLENDA, 
Because of his boar hounds, 


May WHITTY, 
Because it Mau make her Whittyer 
than ever. 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
November 16th, 1889. Fleet Street, London, E.C, 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to 
GEORGE GIBBS, 82 Shelgate Road, S.W., 
Sor the Best Answer, in Six Words (printed hereunder ), to the 
Sollawing Question :-— 
“WHAT SHALL WE DO WITH McDOUGALL ?” 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


HIsTory repeats itself with this difference, Samson of old was 
defeated because he couldn’t keep his hair on ; the modern Samson 
couldn't keep his hair on because he lost. 

PISCATORIAL.—The fisherman who died lately took his hook. 

THERE is a wretched litth, miserable, unhappy militiaman 
SLOPER has heard of, who, just because he happens to have a bad 
sore throat, goes about calling himself a hoarse soldier, 

WHAT is the ditference between a foreteller of events and College 
dues ?—One belongs to the goodly fellowship of the prophets, and 
the other to the goodly profits of the fellowship. 

A SKYLIGHT.—The Moon. 
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ANOTHER AFFAIR EXTRAORDINARY. 


_—_ — Continued, 

IT was at Ramsgate, where | was following up my “case” (at my 
own time and pleasure, of course), Chat L received a quite absurdly 
peremptory — letter 
from this new in- 
spector, to the 
elfect: that I was 
“wasting my time”: 
that the man 
“wanted” — the 
“principal” in a 
recent big “smash- 
ing job” — had 
never been at 
Ramsgate at all, 
but that he was 
expected to leave 
Margate for Lon- 
don by the South- 
Eastern, 12.45 A.M. 
train, on the fol- 
lowing Monday, in 
company with a 
confederate, a 
young woman with 
red hair, and feet 
that were “regular 
beetle-crushers.” 

It was a letter, 
lat once saw, that 
must be obeyed, 
and, at 11 A.M. pre- 
cisely, onthe Mon- 
day morning, I 
took up my position, in plain clothes, on the Marine Parade in front 
of the South-Eastern Kailway Station, having two of the * Local 
Force” posted within hail to assist in the capture. 

For oue whole mortal hour I waited and watched with even more 
than my usual lynx-likeness. The time drew near for the train's 
departure, and | began to think my man must have sinelt a rat. 
At the precise moment, however, when I had just made up my 
mind to give it up, something occurred whi¢h renewed my lynx- 
likeness. 

Twas this :—On a bench placed at the edge of the promenade 
were seated a Man and a Woman. 

This pair were engaged in a conversation of so absorbing a nature 
that they 
searcely raised 
their eyes to 
note the gay 
crowd passing 
and repassing, 
the merry 
bathers dis- 
porting them- 
selves, and all 
that peculi- 
arly animated 
life which is 
(happily) pe- 
culiar alone to 
the Rank and 
Fashion of 
Margate. 

Giving the 
preconcerted 
signal to the 
two “ Local 
Force,” L crept 
cautiously up 
behind the 
bench and re- 
connoitered, 

‘Twas even 
as I thought: 
the Man's air 
was decidedly 
mysterious, 
whilethe Woman's hair, though I daresay she would call it auburn, 
my unprejudiced official mind instantly put down as Red, and her 
feet, though I couldn't see ‘em, | could almost swear were “regular 
beetle-crushers.”. Yes, there was, there could not be—there should 
not be—any doubt about it. 2 

Giving another preconcerted signal to the two “Local Force,” 
we three fell upon them unexpectedly from behind, and, after a 
desperate encounter—in which I felt obliged to apply my truncheon 
—we eventually overpowered and dragged them both off through 
the gaping, jeering crowd to the lock-up. Arrived there, the male 
prisoner, who had seemed absolutely dumfounded at his capture, 
got together as much breath as we had left in him, and asked me 
angrily for my warrant, saying at the same time, I “should pay 
dearly for this,’ but which foolish remark I of course treated 
Beane with a smile of mingled triumph and contempt. 

I then produced my 
warrant and when the 
Prisoner saw it he 
seemed to fly into a 
still greater rage. 

“Oh!” he managed 
to gasp out—we really 
had got him along at 
such a fine pace that 
he was almost breath- 
less—"O-oh! you are 
Detective Sm*th, are 
you? Ah, I’ve heard 
of you. Now let me 

resent you with my 
ittle letter of intro- 
duction, and ee I 
get it out perhaps 
you'll be good enough 
to take off these dar- 
lies—and look sharp, 
will you?” 

The cool audacity of 
the scoundrel so stag- 
pie me that, some- 
how or other, I actually 
did take off the hand- 
cuffs, 

The Prisoner then 
foes an elaborate 

iussia leather pocket- 

book, and, taking out 
a card, handed it to 
me with what, upon 
my honour as the cele- 
brated Detective Sm*th, was an air of amery condescension. 

And then, as my eye fell on the name and address printed on the 
card, I nearly fainted with the shock they gave me, For, merciful 
goodness! Jt was our New Inspector! # * * * 

Subsequent explanations showed that our new Inspector had 
taken advantage of an unexpected holiday to bring his affianced 
Young Lady to Margate for a day's “outing.” As the “ease” 
stands now, therefore, not only have Ttaken ap my own superior 
officer, but | have taken my superior officer's Youns Lady's auburn 
hair te be red, and her fect sy) re! There is a strong 
probability of more unpleasantness arising out of this AFFAIR. 

THE END. 


I crept cautiously up. 


We fell upon them unexpectedly. 


It was our new inspector. 


| 
| 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, November 16, 1889, 


THE “F.O.8." PORTRAIT GALLERY. | EASILY ANSWERED. 
1" : 


‘ 


SAMBO, THE MORNING AFTER A TEMPERANCE 
LECTURE. 


No. 105, -LURD ROSEBERY, F.O.S. 
“It is with considerable fear that we present to our readers 
the above portrait of the Chairman of the County Council, to- 


gether with a few scanty particulars of his career. We have 
) heen threatenel with all sorts of pains and penalties by the 
noble lord if we so much as dare’ to breathe a word about him; | 
bnt the thoussnds of letters which we have receivel, asking us | 


Father. My dear Lucy, what a lot of luggage to take with you on so short a visit. What in the world 


; to give hima place in our ‘Gallery, have made us determined have you got in all those trunks 7 

‘ to brave his wrath and satisfy our readers, Of course, under the | Daughter. BAIT, papa, dear. [And the old man smole a smile as he reflected tha! his daughter inherited “It's rather a Boney-part,” as the tyke observed when he 
circumstances, an interview was out of the question, and, there- | his own wit, and passed serenely on. » froze on to the gent’s Elba, (Uh, murder ' 
fore, the accurate biography which usually accompanies — b— -_—- — —_-—_— ee SS eee Bee aes Se a 


the F.0.S. sketch is equally impossible, but, after hanging 

around his dwelling rina lays we managed to lure his valet | THEY MANAGE IT BETTER IN FRANCE. 
into a neighbouring pub; and, after expending a small fortune | 

upon him in the way of drink (most expensive tastes that valet 
has, Do you keep your wines under lock and key, Lord Rose- 
bery ?), managed to extract from him the fact that his lordship 
wasa ‘fair knockout as a master and a perfect gentleman’ (we 
hope his lordship feels complimented), that he backed more 
winners than anyone in town, and that, when he paid a round of 
visits to the music halls lately, in order to satisfy himself as to 
the purity of the performances he invariably went to bed in his 
boots, That, alas! was all we could glean. Chiefly because he 
makes a chairful chairman, he was create! F.O.S., and the * Sloper 
Award of Merit’ presented to him, March 16th, 1889."—Debdrettt 


improved. 


SHE TOOK HIS MEASURE. 
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Cal yl a 


ee has just been introduced}, Haw, vewy hot, isn't it? And don’t vou 
think—— 

She (interrupting). Yes, it is hot ; and the floor is not in very good condition , 
and it és strange I've not met you here before ; and the room #s too crowded for 
Footman. Pardon ; but the levity of Madame does not please me at all, so Madame pepstey and the weather Aas becn bad lately ; aud now, what were you going 


must be good enough to suffer me to give her eight days’ notice. | (But as she'd exhausted his stock of conversation for a week, he fled. 


“FINE FEATHERS MAKE FINE BIRDS.” 
: EN 


HIS ARTFULNESS. 


CORNER: MEN. 
First belated Swell (colliding against second do.) Ah, pard'n, 
deucedly. Collcez-'un ! 
Second do. Collegian? Why,cert'nly. Didn't I bump you for 
Sin John last torpids? Abhdo,vld chappie? Bram so? 


‘Wn 


| 
| 


Enterprising Crossing-suceper (to lady's-maid, uho has been wilnesst"7 
matinée). Cab or carriage, miss? Cab or carriage? 


| Vs é | She (flattered), Well, as I don’t sce my brougham about, you'd better call 
| “Look here! We want two bally good dresses for the ball to-night. Something as ‘ll a hansom, and here's sixpence for you. 
suit our figures. It must be dossy, you know. What say you to Romco, and my friend [She had intended to take an omnibus at the corner, but no mat'?r. 


H liere as Mephistopheles ?” L —S— 
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